
After the Holidays.
"Whadda ver tbinka that?" asked

one girl of another at the wrapping
counter of a department store when
she rece1r«Bd Instructions that Mrs.
Stout wished her purchase to be sent
home, and the purchase consisted of
one handkerchief. "Wouldn't that call
for a niind cure!" continued the girl
disgustedly. "I know that Mrs. Stout,
an' durln' the holidays she would tu»,
home any old kind of a parcel, big as
a barrel.both hands full an' havln' t'
get her street car fare out of her
purse with her treth; an' now she
won't carry even a handkerchief
Queer what some women'U do at holi¬
day time and what they wont do
when they come to, mebbe the very
next week."

Norve.
"What do you suppose I want with

such a house as that?" said the man
who had gone down on Long Island
to look at some "bargains."
"What's the matter with It?" asked

the real estate dealer.
"Why. the cellar's got three feet of

watir in It!"
"] thought you might want to start

a swimming school!"

Get Even with Deadheads.
In Russia photographers are in the

habit of raying out any customer who
refuses to pay up by hanging his por¬
trait upside down in a conspicuous
portion of their shop.

IP Wood's Early Ohio ^

Seed Potatoes
are being planted in increasing
quantities each year by the largest
and ruoat successful market grow¬
ers. This variety makes uniform¬
ly large sized potatoes, ofexc. Ileat
shipping:, market aud table quali¬
ties, and is proving to be one of
the most profitable and reliable of
early-cropping potatoes.
We are headquarters for the best

Maine-grown ^ppei
Second Crop ?**Northern-grown POtatOCS
Wood's 30th Anmi.il Seed

Book gives full descriptions
information, with the. highest t«
timonials from successful rrowera
as to the superiority of Wood's
i^eed Potatoes.

Writ«» for prices ami Wood'lSeed Book, which will be in.-.: le. I
free on request.
T. W. WOOD & SDKS,

Q Seedsmen, - Richmond, Vs. (

TIZEWELL CO. DIRECilihY.
Oirraii t'eeurt.

Fulton K"nl"V, jii.li»'», Si. M
.lark 'ISrme of court l.r.i M
February, «mil 4th Monday iu
/uni and Nevember.

NhMi
R. .O Crockett.«ou« ;li AU)
S. S. F Harinan,.Sheri»
Wm. Bandy,.Deputy gfaartfl
H. P. Britlain.Treasurer.
W AroM« Thompson, Co. Supt. Schools.
J K. (îiidere!e.-ve, j'.,.Co. Snrve\or.

Tjt-ewell, Va.

BOARD OF »SUPERVISORS.
F. Thompson, ch'ui'u, Jeff-rsonvi le Dis':
E O. Wagnkr, Clear Fork D.ètrict.
W. J. I.KsritR, Maiden Spring District.

M«*Hätings of the Board of Supervis¬
or« fur Tazewell county areas follows:
Regular meetings first Monday
January and fourth Monday in July.
Call meetings the second Tuesday in
each month except January and July.

S. M. Graham, Clerk.

CHURCH DIRECTORY.
CHRISTIAN CHURCH- Bible School

every Sunday al il.45 a ui. Preach np
fir.-t and thir.l Sumtay» 8 p. m.; «eeond
¡tii.l fourth Sunday m r.»ing< it 1 a. m.

Prayer meeti g Wedne«day evening at 8
p. in. U. S. M(*C'eary, oastor.

METHODIST CHURCH,Main Street.
dun.lay Sctiool every Sunday at 9:30 a. m
"Little Workers" Juvenile Missionary
every second Sunday 3 p. in. Preaching
flirst and third Sundays 11 a. in., second
and fourth Sundays 8 p. m., fifth Sun¬
days 11 a. in. and 7 p. m. K. K. Wiley,
pastor.
NORTH TAZEWELI. CHURCH..

,t e -.y School every Sunday «it 10 a. m.
? aasoAtsj first and third Sundays 7 p.m.
«vind and foartb Sundays 11 a. m.
' ' T meeting every Friday 7 p. m. K.

£. Wilev, pastor.
PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH..Sundaj

School every Sunday at 9:30 a. m. Preach¬
ing second, third and fourth Sundays at
11 a. m. and 7. p. in. Preaching fifth
Sundays at 11 a. m. Prayermeeting every
Wednesday evening 7 p. m.

PRESBYTERIAN, BURKE'S UAK
DEN..Preaching on'Unet Su «day at 11a
m. and 4 p. m. S. U. Hall, pastor.
TAZEWELL PREACHERS COUNCH

Every Monday at 2 p. in.

SECRET ORDERST
\ CLINCH VA1.LEY
*/-V ÜÜ.MMANDERY, NO. 20

KVIGHTS TEMPLAR.
Meets 3rd Monday in each month.

C R. BROWN. E. C.
JNO. 8. BOTTIMORE, Recorder.

O'KEEFFE ROYAi.
ARCH CHAPTER,

NO. 26.

Meets second Monday in each
month.

J. P. ROYALL. H. P.
JNO. 8. BOTTIMORE,

Secretary.

* TAZEWE1X LODUE,_/Vr NO. 62, A. F. A A. M.
/kjS\ Meets the 1st Monday in each
f^r N month.

R. O. CROCKEIT, W. M.
INO 8. BOTTIMORE, Hec'y.

TIPTOP LODGE, NO. 26», I. O. O. F.
TllTOP, VlBGIHIA. ""

Meats first and third Saturdays In each
month.
Fbam Pyott, N. Q.

/. Q. Giumnm, Beo'y.

Miss Kittie's
Mistake

By CLUDINE S1SSON
K'.'pyritiiit, UM» bv nsanrtslsil LiteraryPress i

Though the veranda was small. It
had an nlr of space, because it v as *«

conveniently arranged. Louise and
her mother used their veranda a (treat
deal, '»«cause they were both delicate
women and believed In fresh air.
What they really wanted to do was to
spend th«-lr summers at the seashore
or In the mountains, but that, of
course, was impossible. They were
poor as well as frail, but with an
mmaa !_§ courage and buoyancy of
spirit.-; and a quiet determination to
make the best of things. So, since
they lived In town In rather close
quarters during the hot weather, they
had fitted up their veranda, for a few
dollars, and upon it camped out In
spirit, assured they had the best air
that the location afforded,

All the time they worked iudefatl-
gably. Louise embroidered and her
mother made lace. There was an In¬
creasing demand for their work and,
fortunately, they both bad excellent
nerves and eyesight. They earned
enough to keep them in comfort and
also to lay aside a bit for that Inev¬
itable rainy day of which they had al¬
ready uad some experience.
During the day they did their most

difficult work. The easier work was
done at night In the light of candles.
They used candles because they were

cheap and because, to, they had an
old-fashioned aversion for modern
ways of veranda lighting. They made
an unusual and strikingly serene and
graceful picture on a dark night, sit¬
ting behind the vines working while
the candles made a delicate radiance
round them. They were both small
women and much alike, even though
one was young and the other elderly.
Their faces were of that delicate
plainness which is far more attractive
than mere coarse prettiness. Their
real beauty was their eyes.blue eyes,
perfectly lidded and lashed. Yet many
looked at them, wondering what made
their faces so pleasant, without one«
thinking about their eyes, which were
as unobtrusively charming as theit
voices and manners.

They had lived in Westmore about
four years, yet they had so little to say
about themselves that people knew
very little concerning them. They
kept their heart affairs, if they had
any, to themselves, and apparently
lived lives of the utmost placidity and
simplicity. Kitty West said that a visit
to them acted upon excited nerves
with the soothing effect of a mild nnr
cotlc.one went away calmed and
cooled and agreeably drowsy.
Louise regarded Kitty West as hei

dearest friend. Kitty was a gay girl
very pretty and popular. Her nc
«luaintance with Louise and hei
mother had begun over an order foi
some embroidery. Since then Louis«
and her mother had constantly l>««oi
doing things for Kitty at reduce*:
prices, for Kitty had wheedling way;
and always planned to make her al
lowance go as far as it could. Shi
made love to Louise and in retun
Innocent, grateful Louise did for he
her finest work. And no one knev
that Kitty did not pay her as mucl
as she could. Kitty salved her con
science by thinking that if Louise wa
satisfied with the bargains they mad
there should be no cause for disconi
for on her part.
At present Louis«, was embroiderin,

a robe for Kitty, while her mothe
made some delicate lace for it. Louis
had been at work upon It for a Ion
time, and now Kitty was hurrying he
to get it done, as ahí wanted it to wea
upon a certain occasion.the Ardeni
party, In fact, which was certain to b
a great affair, since news of It had gon
forth 60 far ahead. Ki'ty felt exul
antly that her dress would be the fines
thing there.finer even than anythin
Mrs. Hblt would wear, and costln
so little, too.
One evening she took George Va

Tross with her when she went to se
how Louise was getting on with th
work. George Van Tross was the ma
Kitty meant to marry. He was an a
tractive bachelor, with large mean
and of late he had been paying ht
some attention, which was distinct!
encouraging, since he gave very litt!
time to women's society.
That particular evening It chance

that Louise was alone upon tt
veranda, working by the light of hi
candles. Her mother had gone to be
with a headache. It was a warm nlgl
and she had on a little black gown, ci
square at the neck and with sho
sleeves. Her fair hair was colled loose
at the nape of her neck In a girlij
way. A yellow aura flared round h*
from the candles. She looked like t
Industrious little saint. George V-
Tross sat on the steps and watched h«
curiously, while he waited for Kltt
He had never observed Louise befor
though he had known about her. Si
was distinctly out of his sphere. H
blue eyes, her little vanishing smll
her low voice were opposed to Kitty
opulent style of young beauty. As th*
went away he said to Kitty:
"You have an interesting little frlei

there."
Kitty laughed. "Why, she isn't

friend exactly In the sense you mea
But I like her. And then she is sing
lariy gifted with the needle. I pay h
a good deal of money."

"I dare say. Ilut that intrlca
needlework must be very hard on ti
eyes." And then It struck him th
Louise's eyes were the most wonderf
he had ever seen. In the days that f«
lowed he did not forget them.

The night of the Ardens' party
escorted Kitty, who wore the won.l
ful embroidered robe. Considerate
Kitty led him round by way of t
veranda that Louise might have
glimpse of her in all the glory of tt
amazing piece of handiwork. Th
found Louise and her mother both
work. Again Louise wore the lit
black dress and though Kitty's stati
dwarfed her and Kitty's radiance
tlngulsbed hers, George Van Tr<
noticed that her own expression w

charming and that her arms and n<
were whiter than Kitty's own._

Scott's Emulsion
is the original.has been
the standard for thirty-five
years.

There are thousands of
so-called "just as good"
Emulsions, but they are

not.they are simply imi¬
tations which are never
as good as the original.
They are like thin mill..
SCOTT'S is thick like a

heavy cream.

. If you want it thin, do
it yourself.with water-
but dont buy it thin.

FOB 8AI_B BY ALL DKCQOISTS

<*-nd 10c. nuns [of psprr and this «d. for «Kirbviiutlf-1 fUrinss Bank «ml CUM*. «S kiteh Book.Each bank contain« a Good Luck Penny.
SCOTT & BOWNE. 409 Pearl St. New Yotk

"I'm soglad you are "pleased." Louise
said, and she kept her blue eyes for a
lonp time on Kitty's dazzling face In
a look that was at once gratified and
wistful. If Kitty had not been too
much absorbed in herself she would
have seen that George Van Toss' eyes
were not for her but for the girl who
had helped make her beautiful. Kitty
was very gracious. She first let Louise
smell the fragrance of her roses, then
pulled one from the long-stemmed
sheaf for her. They were George Van
Tross' roses. Then and there he re¬
solved that the little Louise should
have some roses of her own.
One damp evening he took them to

her. Her delight and astonishment at
received them and seeing him pleased
him as he had never before been
pleased by any woman. He sat down
and talked with her and her mother.
And then, since he must frame some
excuse for his visit, he asked her to
make .- luncheon set for his sister. She
was to do the best work she w_«s capa¬
ble of and her mother was to make the
lace for the Inserts and edging. He left
the design to her. Louise gleefully told
Kitty next day.
"He wants to be kind." Kitty said,

amiably, "lie is interested in you on
my account. I have told him a lot
about you. How is my own luncheon
set coming on? I must have it for the
IM, you know."

"1 shall be ready," Louise promised.
George Van Tross seemed very anx¬

ious that the luncheon set he had or-
<1«-r« il should be perfectly satisfactory,
and he came a good many times to see
about it. Always he brought flowers
or bonbons, and always he lingered to
chat with Louise and her mother.
Once he asked her as he watched her
busily af work for she sometimes
went on embroidering in his presence:
"Do you like to do that?"
She only smiled
"You will ruin your eyes." Some¬

how he was always thinking about her
eyes.

"No, really, my eyes are very
strong."

Next day Kitty showed him her
luncheon set and told him that she
was to initiate it on the 23d."All
girls. Xo meu allowed." she ended,
gayly.

"That shuts me out. But 1 suppose
your little triend of the needle will bs
there."
"Louise? Why, I wouldn't ask her.

No one cares to know her. She Is well
enough iu her place, but her place
isn't at my luncheon «able." She
laughed SCmln, but with irritation this
time. What business had George Van
Tross tr be mentioning such a person
as Louise to her?
The next time she went to see Louise

she found pink roses on the sewing
table. George Van Tross has dis
covered that Louise loved pink roses

"So you have an admirer," Kitty
quizzed.

"Oh, no. Mr. Van Tross sent those.
I am doing some work for his sister,
you know!"
"O!" But Kitty bit her lip. She

felt a strong desire to stab uncon¬

scious Louise with one of her own

slender embroidery needles. It was

a long time before she went to see

Louise again. But George Van Tross
kept on coming even after the lunch¬
eon set was finished and delivered.
One evening he found Louise alone.

She said her mother was "setting
bread" for to-morrow's baking. This
time George had brought, not flowers
or bonbon«, bol a book for Louis*;--

LADY WANTED
To introduce our very complete Sprirg
iine of beautiful wool suitings, wat-n
fabrics, fancy waistings, silks, etc.,
hdkfs, laces and petticoats. All up to
date N. Y City Patterns. Finest line
on the market. Dealing direct with
the mills you will find our prices low.
Profits, $10.000 to $30.00 weekly. Sam¬
ples and full instructions packed in a
neat sample case, shipped express pre¬
paid. No money required. Exclusive
territory. Write for particulars. Be
first to apply.

Standard Dress Goods Co., Dept. F 1,
Binghampton, N. Y.

Electric
Bitters

Succeed when everything else Calls.
In nervous prostration and female
weaknesses they are the supreme
remedy, as thousands have testified.
FOR KIDNEY. LIVER AND
STOMACH TROUBLE

it is the best medicine ever sold
over a druggist's counter.

an exquisitely bound volume of his
favorite poems. He opened It at ran¬
dom and began to read some love
lyric which he had always meant one
day to read to the woman who should
be all the world to him. He was not
quite sure of Louise. But, suddenly
glancing up. he saw that she hat
ceased working and was watching telen
with wide eyes that told the erhole
story «if her heart. The bool.
be caught her hand.

"Louise!" he said.
Then the screen door flapped be¬

hind them and Louise's mother came
out. She started back amazed at what
she saw. George Van Tross. still
holding Louise's bands, turned to her

"I want your daughter. She is will
Ing. May I have her?"
Three months later Kitty went o

call upon the new Mrs. George V«v.n
Tross, who had returned from her
honeymoon and was living with her
husband and mother In the old Van
Tross mansion.

"It seems so odd to see you with
out a piece of embroidery In your
hands." she said. "You must feel lost
without it. Aren't you going to do
any more?"
She did not mean that Louise,

though elevated thus suddenly to the
highest plane of society should for¬
get her origin.
George answered his wife. "No.

she isn't going to do any more," be
said. "She Is done with it forever.
I have thrown away all her needles
and hidden all her scissors."
"But that seems cruel, since she

was so fond of embroidering." Kitty
said.

Louise smiled into her husband's
eyes and for the first time told the
truth about herself. "But I wasn't
fond of It. I only did it because 1 had
to. I.loathe it," she said.

Remarkable Railway.
Charles H. Warner, the sugar re¬

finer of New York, and Colin H. Liv¬
ingston of Washington are part own¬
ers of a street railway system which
in one respect has no rival. In fact.
Benjamin F. Dudley, a coal operator.
who owns Black Mountains, Va.,
which, aside from its mining por-si-
bilitles, has achieved fame by be¬
ing selected by John Fox, Jr.. as
the scene of two of his novels, as¬

serts that the railway is the most
remarkable in the world. Bristol,
Tenn.. Is where the road is situated,
and some people ou there call It the
Matrimonial Belt line. For a mile
and a quarter the track straddles the
Virginia state line, so that a man
may be riding In two states at once.
Parson Burroughs, a clergyman owns
a hotel and meets every car, and the
neighbors say that if two BtraiiK« i'*>

of opposite sex arrive together the par¬
son asks them If tb^y wish to get
married. Frequently they do; so the.
parson gets in with them and con¬
ducts them to his hotel, though not in¬
frequently the ceremony takes place
In the open, the bride standing In one
state and the bridegroom in both,
while the officiating clergyman strad¬
dles the line. Parson Burroughs ad¬
mits having joined more than 3.<io0
couples In wedlock. One may drink
on the Virginia side of the Une, but
not in Tennessee, and it often hap¬
pens that one side of a street car
Is parching with thirst while the other
is very wet.

Jack Tars in Church.
An experienced clergyman would

have divined at once the cause of his
congregation's wandering attention.
The young assistant, being less famil¬
iar with the moods of churchgoers, no¬
ticed it, wondered at it and was un

happy. After the service he inquired
of an usher what was wrong.

"Oh, it wasn't your fault," the usher
assured him. "It was those three sail¬
ors that upset them. Next to a po¬
liceman the person who can create
the biggest sensation in church is a

sailor in uniform. Not often do the
men from visiting warships venture
into an up-town church. When they
do the most fiery preacher in town
loses his hold on his audience. In that
mysterious way which news travels
even in church, their presence be¬
comes known, and throughout the
service the clergyman and the choir
have to share honors with the sail¬
ors.".New York Press.

Missionaries, Babies, Babel.
Many interesting features were ad¬

vertised in connection with a conven¬
tion of foreign missionaries home on
a vacation. "But the u«ost interesting
of all was a sidelight on the regular
convention," said a woman who at¬
tended the meetings.
"The married members of that mis¬

sionary band brought their small chil¬
dren to the hall and left them in the
rear room in charge of a kindergar¬
ten teacher. Those youngsters had
been born in heathen lands and had
spent the three or four years of their
little lives there. They had picked
up the language of the natives, and
when their shyness wore oft* and their
tongues limbered up a miniature babel
seemed to have sprung up In that
back room. Greenland's icy mountains
and India's coral strands and a score
of uncivilized places in between were

represented with a vengeance. The
little people had been accustomed to
the aboriginal languages and they
spoke them In preference to English.
Gradually It dawned upon them, how¬
ever, that they possessed a common
tongue and finally all warmed up to
English, but previous to that their at¬
tempts at conversation were a queer
study in primitive languages."

Knew His Men.
The little army of ragged and

starved patriots refused to cross the
Iceboueed Delaware.
"Come on, my braves!" shouted the

colonial officers. "Remember we strike
for our homes and liberty! Remem¬
ber our cruel wrongs' Remember
what a victory would mean to those
home!"

But still the ragged army moved
not.

"Tell them to remember that this
Is Christmas night, and that yonder
the enemy are feasting and carousing
before tables groaning with viands
and good liquors!" whispered the com-
mander-in-chief, "and that unless they'embark at once and make all haste.
thqss guzzling Hessian* gui, British

A Sure Cure
for Cold Feet

Leather Shoes are no protection from cold
Qr wet. If you'd walk or work in comfort on
disagreeable days, wear arctics. If you'd econo¬
mize, get the very best arctics that your moneywill buy. In the long run, one pair of the
best will outwear and look better and cost less
than two pair of inferior kinds.

BOSTONA/U. S. A

Maiden
(Brands)

Melrose
.'A -

-.BOSTON
3 ». ». *. S

Rubbers.Arctics.Boots
are of the highest grade. Nothing but pure gumand honest cloth fabrics are used. These are

heavily reinforced and everlastingly cemented
together over true shape, shoe form lasts.
Under these brands you are safe in buyinganything from infants' overshoes to men's

hip boots, all styles, all sizes. Look for
the trade-mark before you buy.

If your dealer does not handle these brands
write us and we will me that you are supplied.

CRADDOCK-TERRY CO.
Lynchburg, Va.

Largest Manufacturers and
Distributers of Shoes

in the South
Dealers,
Write for Price List

(astronomical tnonstroslUea «rill con-
sume *'v« rythli g!"

Th* snnounc« nient of «this ca
wild scramble lor th«.- beats, and in
lern than three hours Trenton «res
captured. This demonstrates Um
marked executive ability ot Qeorge ¡is
a commander.

Women Swimmers.
"Tin« Korean women art« the best

swimmers In th* worM," ^:¡ni ¦ Ufs
guard. "Tin« Korean peer! diving i_
in tin ir '.lands. Tin y swim.they don't
boat- they swim oui to the »pearl fish¬
eries at Qnelparl lugging baskets with
them, After this swim ot hall an hour
they «uve down BO f'«'t :tn«l tetch ui>
queer one-shelled «pearl oysters h big
as bal«íes. They dive till their baskets
are full.the baskets nre corked to
keep them afloat.and after thre«> or
four hours' work they swim back home
with their Catch. The «big one-shelled
oysters are valuable as pearl mines
and as food. too A half dozen
Koreans will sit down to an oyster as
gayly as you or I sit down to a boiled
lobster. Sometimes when the «peat
shellfish is eaten raw it culvers and
moans slightly as the knife is «plunged
into it."

A Tragic Comedy.
An Incidí nt possessing all the ele¬

ments of farce lias hist ended tragical
ly in New York. A well-known poli¬
tician, returning home late, ntered his
block of flats, and reached, as he snp-
posed, bis own front door. This iie
opened, ami then In walked in. The
ti'nant, however, had had a |
alarm of burglary, and bad jus:
chased a revolver for self-del« tis. He
was aroused by the noise of the door
shutting, and, jumping up. exclaimed:
"Who's there? Answer, or I luv."
The unfortunate politician, who was
deaf, paid no attention, but thinking
he was in his own loom calmly struck
a match. He was promptly shot dead
What made the affair possible was the
fact that all the door locks in the
building wer.- of th«' same pattern.

A Tale of Two Missionaries.
Two city mission worki rs passing

through the foreign settlement In the
.\FcK' es Hoiks district met a reporter
and a newspaper photographer. Near
by was a house, the squalor of which
was striking. It was determined to
take a picture of the place. The mis
tress of the house was standing in the
doorway, and when she saw the pho¬
tograph« r set his camera she ran in,
stemming the door after her. The el¬
der missionary, who speaks a dozen
différent languages and dialects, vol¬
unteered to coax the woman to stand
for a photograph.
When he rapped on the door she

came out and he started to address
her He began ill Polish, but she shook
bei iH-ad. He then trietl in succes¬
sion Magyar, I.uthuanlan, Russian, Bo¬
hemian. Hebrew, (.reek, French, Ger¬
man and others, but it whs of no use:
the woman kept shaking lur head that
she diil not understand.

"It Is no use," he said to the throe
standing at the gate. "I have exhaust¬
ed all my languages, but she does not
understand any of them."

"I'll try her," said the other mission¬
ary, and he went to the woman. In a
moment she was laughing, and nod¬
ding her head that it was all right.
When the picture had been taken

the missionary who had failed, asked
him In what language he had spoken
to her.

"Engll9h," was the reply..Plttsburg
Oazette-Tlmes.

Surplus Women.
According to the estimate of the

census statisticians, the superflous
women for whom the delegates to the
national conference of woman work¬
ers st Southaea, Knglnnd. tried to
plan a happy future numbered 1.244.-
668 at the mld__.__. of th«. present y«aai.

The problem of the auperfloua woman
by no m« ana trouble« every town. In!
Iit'Yiinport. for instat «¦«.. the Tg are Ml

lor every 1.000 men; in Har¬
row in Furn, ss ISt, and In Rhondda
only 625, while the feminin.' .:
is in a i.iinority in other important
COBtera Of industry.the city of I.Mil¬
lion. Southwark. Woolwich. Poplar,
Stepney. West Br.imwich. St. Helena,
etc. The superflous woman mak. s
her liiniii' in pi. asanter ¡daces.in
b< altli resqrts on the south coast, in
Bath, the t y of fashion, and in the
royal borough of Kensington, where
there ara 1.667 eromea to every l.ooOi
men lu Bournemouth the disparitybetween tin sex« s la eran greater. Uta
women numbering 1,7«M to each 1,000
men.

Not a Knocker.
It was a typical first niglit, with a

typical first night audience, compoeed
largely of deadheads, with the usual
deadhead appreciation of the courtes
lea extended by the manasen
the theater. The curtain had just de-
m. in!« «! upon the first act, and the
first-nighters, glum aad cynical after
the manner of their kind, poured out
Into the.foyer. Calmly and dispassion
ateljr they proceeded to attune their
voices to the Anvil ("horns.
"This play Is enough to drive a man

to drink," remarked one. moodily hold-
in; aloof.
Trae glad to hear It," said a stout.

Muid person who chanced to over-
h«sar the comment.

What's your special knock?" asked
Who liad made the opening

.\ giu.-.v against the management.'"
'N.-.t on your life," replied the florid
raon. 'The management's all right.
k.ep the saloon next door."

Queer Feathers.
If the Attdobon society attempted

to find the birds that are responsible
for some of the unique feathers ob
served on the hats this s.nsun, it
would se.l; in vain.
One of these odd creatures of the

milliner's workroom when subjected
to close oteaei *atlon proved to be a

quill common or barnyard variety.
on which had been g'.iu d the long
hairs of monkey fur.
There is little wonder that these

ornate trinkets command such a high
riee when one thinks for a moment

of the Infinite patience and time re¬
unir, d to make them, tor «ach must
be carefully pasted by band.

Mostly Expense.
"That is a fat. prosperous-looking

nvelope. Hoes our salesman send in
a big bunch of orders?"
"Not exactly. That envelope con

tains a receipt for his last check, his
apenas account for this week, a re-
M.est tor a salary raise and a requisi
tion for some more expense-account
blanks.".Louisville Courier-.] ournal.

Government Mark In Ropes.
Every one of the thousands of ropes

used in the British naval service,
from the smallest heaving line to the
largest haws.r, whether it be used
on shipboard or In a dockyard, has
woven into one ef its strands a single
red thread. This practice has pre¬
vailed since the days of Nelson. Many
romantic suggestions have bien ad
vanced as reasons for this red thread;
but. as a matter of fact, the real rea¬
son is a simple and practical one

simply that it affords a sure m. ans o(
Identification of royal property, and
if any rope containing the red ttir, ad
is found in unauthorized hands the
preaumptioB Is that it is Improperly

id. It is. of <.« urse, lorbiilder
that rope manufactured for privav«
.ise contain a aimilar red thread, ai

j it i« foi bidden that any paper In th<
T" '. ,1 *':.i'tes contain bits of silk
such as are placed in the paper fron.

| which the national currency is niad*.

SPOILED THE MORAL
ACT MADE FLAW IN MR. PETER¬

SON'S LITTLE SERMON.

Observant Reader Will Be Inclined to
Come to the Conclusion That He

Aided and Abetted Bad
Boy.

Mr. Peterson did not mind being
called a moralist. In fact, he was
rather proud of the habit, which he
sedulously cultivated, of discoursing in
a high, ethical tone about whatever
cam«' to his notice. Mrs Peterson, a
silent, hard-working woman, listened
to her lord's remark.« faithfully, ap¬
plauding ami commenting at what she
thought were appropriate spots.
One day Mr Peterson returned from

th«- tillage hot with righteous indigna¬
tion and overexert ion.

"These people!" he said, fanning
himself rapidly with » palm leaf,
"These people arel their children' I
am almost glad we haven't any > hll-
dren, Maria, for if we bad, I'm sure
we should train them up to be just as
thoughtless and ill-mannered as the
rest of the world "

"What." began Mrs. Peterson, in
her soft voice.

"ltegging!" answered her husband.
"Plain, every-day begging! And John
Lincoln's son, too! The little rascal!
I don't think he's six yet."

"Hi' was five last May." replied Mrs.
Peterson, with a readiness which
showed that although she herself had
no children, her interest In her friends'
offspring was keen.
"Anyway." maintained Mr. Peterson,

"he's old enough to know better." This
was somewhat illogical, seeing that
only a moment before a virtue had
been made of the lad's youth. How¬
ever, Mr. Peterson was a moralist.

"He's old enough to know better."
said Mr. Peterson, "and he doesn't do
better. This very morning, for exam¬
ple,".he paused to emphasize again
the fact that it was to-day, as If the
date made an important difference.
"this very morning I was passing by
John Lincoln's house on Vernon street,
and there, in the front yard, was his
son John, Junior, playing with the
puppy. No sooner did the boy see me
than he said. 'Please, Mr. Peterson,
give me a cent.' "

"I am suprised that Sarah Lincoln's
boy." began Mrs. Peterson.

"I am not surprised at anything in
this world." announced Mr. Peterson,
"after the things I've seen and heard
in my life. I am disappointed. So I
said to him, 'What do you want with a

cent, John?' And to this he replied,
'Buy something.' If any boy of mine.
had I a boy.were seen on the public
streets."

I "What did you say to him then?"
asked Mrs. Peterson, becoming a little
impatient to get to the point of the
story, as she had cakes in the oven.

"Why," said Mr. Peterson, "I hap-
pened to have an extra cent in my
pocket, and so I lectured him for sev-

eral minutes on the crime of begging
and."
"Then you gave him the cent?" said

Mrs. Peterson, with an odd smile on
her lips.
Her husband nodded. "I thought I

might as well.".Youth's Companion.

Lot of Mexican Laborers.
The living conditions of the work¬

ers in the larger mines of Mexico are
extremely humble. The average man
and hts family Uve in a one-room
shack, mud house, stone hut or dug¬
out along some bank. Their food con¬
sists of dried meat, fried flour cakes,
beans and rank coffee. Stoves are
found only In the better homes, the la¬
borer's meals being cooked over a lit¬
tle fire between stones. At meal times
the family gather around the fire and
they sleej) on blankets on the floor.


